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THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


This month of prayer is one of vital importance and should have 
far-reaching influences and most practical results. It will have, if we 
appreciate its significance and enter reverently and heartily into its spirit. 
We repeat the hope that there may be a public meeting of men and wom- 
en together to pray for all our work. Where it is impossible to hold 
either a union or auxiliary meeting, or if for any reason you are unable 
to attend a meeting, will you not take the January HELPER, with its sug- 
gestive program for prayer and praise, and have a little service all by 
yourself? Please re-read the two closing paragraphs of the Young 
People’s department, in the same number, and volunteer—if you have 
not already done so—to become “the praying mate” of some missionary 
in the field. The power of his or her service might indeed be doubled. 

. . Will you not also pray especially, this month, for our Cradle Roll 
work and its Superintendent; and then do something beautiful for it and 
for her? Send a special gift to the treasury for the brown babies of India, 
some of whom, through the loving efforts of our workers, have been res- 
cued from starvation, or worse, and are growing up happily and whole- 
somely ir Sinclair and other Orphanages; write Mrs. Hartley for the 
new explanatory leaflet and literature; enroll your baby or another baby 
as a Little Light Bearer, or send the name of some precious little one who 
is no longer with you to be added to the Memorial Roll. The Enrollment, 
fee is only fifteen cents, but the babies are already supporting five chil- 
dren in India and could do very much more than that if all the mothers 
were interested. How can any one help being interested in such joyful 
and paying work! Instead of the usual February notes for the HELPER, 
Mrs. Hartley is sending out more personal letters. May they have a 
swift and hearty response! She writes: “I have been going over in my 
mind the five years of work since I became C. R. Secretary, and trying to 
think what has been accomplished. I have given many hours of praver 
and thought to it, even while my hands were busy with something else, 
but it seems to me I have done so little. We have more members, a few 
more Rolls, but the amount of money recéived is very little more and 
we are supporting no more children. Over and over I have tried to in- 
terest more people. Oh, if I could only write what is in my heart! 
Pray hard that God will bring us out into the light, that each and all of 
us may do His will.” Now that the editor has shared with you a part of 
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this personal letter, will you not aid and abet her in setting currents in 
motion which will educate our people along these lines, interest the 
mothers, greatly increase the enrollment of babies and the amount of 
money sent for the support of children, so that the next annual report 
will gladden the heart of the Superintendent and all who hear it? This 
sounds like quite a proposition, but is not impossible and might be easy. 
. The Maine State President of the W. M. S., Mrs. Jordan, writes 
entertainingly of the Post Jubilee meeting in Portland, at which she 
spoke. The women of the several denominations were especially inter-: 
sted in our methods of Misstonary HELPER assignments and shares, 
which seemed to be new to them. These interdenominational gatherings 
are immensely valuable, for the spirit of unity they foster, the inspiration 
and outlook they give, and the practical methods exchanged. Each can 
learn of the other, and in the learning have a closer fellowship. 
Our next HELPER will be a Storer College number with up-to-date illus- 
trated articles from the President and teachers. It will interest every- 
body. . . . . Please read the list of “Hetper Shares” and if there 
should be additions or corrections, send them at once to Miss Andrews. 
It is very encourgaging to hear of new subscribers each month. And 
yet we want more—and more! Some of our agents are doing splendid 
work, giving time, talent and enthusiasm to this special service. The 
W. M. S. is to be congratulated upon its young women workers. May 
they be greatly blessed while being a blessing. Among the many kind 
words received this month, about our magazine, comes this message 
from Prof. Haynes of the University of Minnesota: “I want to con- 
gratulate you on the appearance of the HELPer in its tasteful new dress, 
and upon its contents, always good, but now better than ever.” 
Our S:nshine President writes: “How often I can see that God is 
blessing our Sunshine work. Just as the mail brought a certain loving 
gift, came the call from one who is passing through an unfortunate time 
and needs a helping hand. What joy it gave me to be able to keep that 
family warm these wintry days. Such weather brings misery to the un- 
fortunate. Many sunny rays came for the Christmas work, making our 
HELvpeER Branch so helpful to those in need.” . . . Since her illness, 
Mrs. Griffin has spoken at the Chemung and Rochester, N. Y. yearly 
meetings. Both have live missionary societies. At the former ten chii- 
dren and young people began the Chirstian life. She got five new sub- 
scribers and two renewais for the Hetrer. . . . . Will local HEeLper 
agents please be very careful in sending lists of subscribers, to give the 
full address of each, and in requesting a change of address to give both 
old and new address? This will help our friends at the Providence office 
greatly and make it possible for the magazine to reach the subscribers 
promptly. 
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General Conference Notes 


Miss Clara V. Goodrich of Bonney, New York, in company with 
Rev. and Mrs. E. Carroll Condict of Trenton, N. J., sailed from Boston, 
Nov. 25th. Miss Goodrich goes to our Bengal Field, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Condict for service in Burma. 

Mrs. Julia Phillips Burkholder sailed from New York, Dec 29th, for 
our Bengal Field. She returns to the land which gave her birth, for a 
service eagerly awaited by the missionaries and the natives. Already 
acquainted with several languages, and knowing the field in every par- 
ticular, she is qualified for immediate service of the highest order. It is 
probable that she will be located at Midnapore, in charge of the station, 
when Mr. and Mrs. Wyman and Miss Coombs leave it to return home, | 
as they will this spring. It is expected that Rev. H. R. Murphy, then 
Dr. Murphy, will go out in the early summer, and relieve Mrs. Burk- 
holder of her heavier burdens as soon as possible. There are, however, 
very efficient native helpers at Midnapore, particularly in the person of 
Rev. Sachidananda Rai, who is superintendent of evangelists, pastor of 
the church, and teacher in the Bible school. Mrs. S. M. Ager is, also, 
at Midnapore in charge of the girls’ schools, and general work for 
women. 

We must bear in mind that famine conditions prevail in a part of 
our Bengal Field, owing to a scarcity of rain this last summer and fall. 
Ujurda, an out-station from Balasore, is in particular distress. This is 
a community of native Christians, many of whom are well nigh starving. 
Mr. Hamlen has been obliged to institute special relief measures, provid- 
ing work for the able-bodied, 1nd giving relief to the weak and ema- 
ciated. Arrangements of a temporary character have been made for him 
to draw upon funds in the treasury of the Telugu Field, belonging to 
our Baptist brethren. We must, however, make special offerings for this 
famine relief, in order to reimburse the funds now advanced from the 
other treasury. 

Gratifying expressions of approval come from all our missionaries 
upon the arrival of Mr. and Mrs. Harold I. Frost in the field. They 
arrived in season for the last days of the Yearly Meeting. Mr. and 
Mrs. Frost are located for the present at Khargpur, where they will as- 
sist the Colletts, so far as possible, and begin the study of Oriya. 
Khargpur is not an ideal place for studying the Oriya language, as the 
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races and tongues are so diversified, and Hindi and Bengali are more 
common than Oriya; but the need of assisting Mr. Collett in English 
work seems so imperative as to require, for a time at least, the presence 
of the Frosts at this station. Beside the English work which, in itself, 
is exacting, Mr. Collett has supervision of a very promising native work, 
directly in charge of Rev. Koilas Chandra Mahapatra, and must also 
superintend the work of his former station at Santipore. These burdens 

are more than one man can carry. 

Here at home noteworthy events include the Men and Religion For- 
ward Movement in which our people are interested. Hon. Carl E. Mil- 
liken, President of the Maine Free Baptist Association, is one of the 
Committee of Ninety-Seven, which has charge of the national movement, j 
‘and is in constant requisition for addresses. This movement as it de- 
velops should have the hearty and cordial support and co-operation of all 
our people, as it is of the utmost significance to the present development 
of the Kingdom. 

Beginning with Jan. 1, 1912, our missionaries, both in the field and 
at home on furlough, come upon the same basis of compensation as that 
enjoyed by Baptist missionaries. 

It is impossible to report exactly how generously and fully our Free 
Baptist churches have been supporting missionary enterprises during the 
last quarter, since the merging of our work with the Baptist work actu- 
ally took place. Already Free Baptist funds have begun to blend with 
Baptist funds, so that it is impossible to distinguish between them. On 
the whole, my judgment, formed upon an examination of reports gathered 
from the different treasurers, is that our people have responded to their 
present obligations quite generously, with possibly but a slight diminu- 
tion. We must be careful lest our gifts fall short of what they should 
be, and of what we are well able to make them. 


The fiscal year of all Baptist societies closes March 31, 1912. We 
must join with them during this present quarter in special effort to meet 
all obligations and prevent a deficit. Last year a deficit existed. Our 
i coming into the Baptist family should add no increased burden but for 
the sake of our honor and our pride should help reduce the burden. 

My own duties as Corresponding Secretary and Tréasurer have been 
numerous and varied. In the office, which is maintained at Lewiston, 
accounts of quite a wide range must be kept and an extensive correspond- 
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ence conducted. I have been absent from home fifty-one days during 
the last quarter, and have given fifty-six public addresses, from Maine 
to Michigan, usually upon denominational or missionary themes. Our 
people have been the recipients of various circulars and announcements 
respecting our work and that of our Baptist Societies. I have attended 
Committee Meetings, Board Meetings, and Conferences in Maine, Massa- 
chusetts, New York, New Jersey and Michigan; and have written for 
publication a good score of articles of greater or less extent. 

The unanimity with which our people have entered into these rela- 


tions has been most gratifying. Harmony, good will and kindly feeling, 
the most precious things which we can possess, have, with scarcely an 
exception, prevailed; and that too in many instances where their failure 
need not have been a matter of surprise. We enter the New Year in a 
spirit of hopefulness. 
ALFRED WILLIAMS ANTHONY, 
Corresponding Secretary and Treasurer of the General Conference of 
Free Baptists. 
Lewiston, Maine. 


<> 
_—— 


A Post Jubilee Meeting 


(Letter from a Participant to a Fellow Worker.) 
BY MRS. L. V. JORDAN. 


My Dear F. W:—I know you will want to hear about the post 
Jubilee meeting which was held in Portland on January 4th, beginning 
at 10.30 a. m., in the Congress Square Church. I arrived early and as 
I looked over the large audience room I anticipated seeing a goodly 
number cf zealous women in the front and many empty pews otherwheres. 
Often one’s anticipations surpass results, but it was not so in this case. 
Evidently the women in and near Portland had fully realized the spirit 
of the Jubilee and had responded to the call for a post Jubilee rally. After 
the opening remarks by the presiding officer and a devotional service, 





t the state secretaries of the different denominations reported the work ac- 
J complished in their respective fields since the closing of the Jubilee last 
. spring. Then followed a question box and the reading of papers on the 

following topics: “The Rural Problem,” “The Apportionment Plan,” 
n “Mission Study,’ “How To Interest the Young People.” After the 


reading of each paper was an interesting discussion. There were no 
long speeches. The different ones spoke briefly and to the point. 
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The luncheon hour, one o’clock, came all too quickly. Three hun- 
dred and fifty women were seated at the six long tables set in the spacious 
and attractive vestry. All who wished tickets could not be supplied. 
Mrs. John F. Thompson presided at the postprandial exercises, and the 
following speakers were heard with interest by those who remained 
for this part of the day’s exercises: Miss Bumstead of the Protestant 
Episcopa! Mission Board of Boston; Miss Florence Nichols of Luck- 
now, India; Miss Marvy Preston of the Congregational Board; Mrs. 
W. L. Ferguson, wife of Mr. Ferguson, the Baptist missionary from 
India, and Mrs. Lucy Peabody, who gave a resume of the Jubilee Move- 
ment. She spoke of the meeting held in Charleston, S. C., just after the 
great cyclone by which many of those who were interested in the move- 
ment had lost their property, but in spite of that fact the woman in charge 
picked her way through streets piled high with debris and reached the 
church, where she found eighteen other women waiting. Marvelous 
meetings followed. At New Orleans the Race Problem came to the 
frout; the Christian women of that city showed a spirit of sweet sym- 
pathy and love for their colored sisters. Negro mass meetings were 
held in every southern city but one. 

“After the Jubilee, what?” The answer was: Begin a card case 
campaigr. The southern cities have done magnificent work along this 
line. In Charleston a mass prayer meeting was held preparatory to 
making the canvass for new members. The women went out two by two, 
spent the entire day at the work; came together at 8 p. m. and reported as 
a result of the day’s work 1,001 new members. 

In Pittsburg 3,000 members were added in ten days and forty-one 
new societies were organized. In Beverly, Mass., one week’s canvass 
added many to the church, 340 members to the missionary societies. 

In Hankow, China, évery woman in the church is a member of the 
Woman’s Missionary society. 

Do not even these few items from Mrs. Peabody’s very interesting 
report make us proud to belong to such a company? 

I wish you could have been with us, but I wish more that women 
who care nothing about missions might have been there. I think that if 
they could have heard the after dinner speakers their sympathies would 
have been so aroused that they would have been eager to join the ranks 
of the wcrkers. Oh, how can we reach the indifferent? 

Our Portland Free Baptist women were well represented. Our 
pastor’s wife, Mrs. Jefferson, conducted the devotional exercises and our 
Corresponding Secretary, Mrs. Jose, made an excellent report. A few of 


our workers outside of Portland were also present. 
Your friend, A. P. 


, 
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The Giving of Polly Gool and Spickett 
BY IDA LORD REMICK. 


Polly Gool and Spickett were little sisters. Both had blue eyes and 
dark hair and turned-up little noses —Spickett’s was quite a stylish little 
pug, but Polly Gool’s was plain turn-up,—and Spickett was thin and posi- 
tive and Polly Gool was round and speculative. 

At Christmas, Spickett had had a bald-headed doll which she 
promptly named for an old neighbor, the top of whose head was very 
smooth and shiny and whom the children always called “Uncle Joe.” 
Nothing had pleased Spickett quite so much as this bald-headed doll and 
every day she hugged it and kissed it and trotted it and spanked it and 
got more fun out of it than out of all her other dolls put together. 

At the same time Polly Gool had had a beautiful story-book which 
she held lovingly in her lan every day and caressed it softly with eyes and 
hands. She had read 1, of course,—three long, delightful times,—but 
holding it in her lap was the joy of possession and she gave it a tender- 
ness that she did not bestow upon her best-beloved dollie. 

Some time after Christmas, the people of the church to which the 
little girls went were filling a belated home mission barrel. Children’s 
gifts were solicited and on Sunday the minister and Sunday School 
superintendent talked about “giving our best”—‘the things we like our- 
selves—you know”—and Polly Gool went home with a very sober little 
countenance. Spickett’s was as defiant as so new and small a bit of flesh 
could possibly be. 

“What are you going to give, Spickett?” inquired Polly Gool, tim- 
idly. 

“Don’t know,” answered Spickett, airily. “P’r’aps I sha’n’t give any- 
thing.” 

“O, we must, course,” kept on Polly Gool. “You love ‘Uncle Joe’ 
best,—shall you give him?” 

“No! I sha’n’t!” snapped Spickett decisively. “I don’t care much 
"bout their old missionaries anyway, and they won’t get him to put in 
their old barrel. I want ‘Uncle Joe’ myself.” 

“But,” persisted Polly Gool, “they said we ought to give our best,” 
and she sighed. “I s’pose that little girl they told about would just love 
my new storybook,- but seems if I couldn’t let that go, Spickett!’”’ | 
“Poch!” said Spickett, scornfully, playing ball with her quarterly. 
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“She wouldn’t care a cent ’bout your old book. J shouldn’t. S’pose she 
would like ‘Uncle Joe,’ but she won’t get him. So there!” 

Nevertheless, not many days after, two little girls went down to the 
church with two neat little bundles. One of them laid her well-wrapped 
and beloved story-book reverently down on a table, and the other dashed 
down her well-wrapped and beloved dollie, and both ran away as hard as 


they could go. 





Re Soe a ae ek 

“Mary,” began Mary Frances, severely, almost before she was seat- 
ed, “did vou tell those children what to give, yesterday ?” 

“No,” placidly answered Mother Mary, picking up her sewing. 
“Don’t sit in that hard chair, Mary Frances,—take the little rocker.” 
Mother Mary twisted a neat knot and settled down to work, but Mary 
Frances did not touch her workbag. “They came to me, of course, but 
I told them I would like to have them decide for themselves.” 

“Then how did they happen to choose those things?’ questioned 
Mary Frances, still severe. 

“O, I imagine Polly Gool led and Spickett was ashamed not to 
follow.” 

“Well, I don’t care,” scolded Mary Frances, “what a thousand min- 
isters and ten thousand Sunday School superintendents say! It is wicked 
for poor little kids to be urged to give away things they love so! Those 
children had hard work to keep from crying yesterday. And there isn’t 
one spark of good in it either!” 

“Wait a minute, wait a minute, chicken, and let me tell you.” Mother 
Mary’s voice was as light as the down of the thistle. “Polly Gool came 
cuddling up to me this morning and she said she b’lieved she was just as 
happy ’thout her lovely book as she was with it, and she didn’t know, 
Mamma, but giving away story-books was ’most as good as getting 
them.” 

“T hope you squeezed the life out of her and hugged her half to 
death !” 

Such a condition of things would have been highly satisfactory to 
Polly Goel, and Mary Frances knew it. 

“But now, don’t you see the ‘good’ of it, Mary Frances? Isn’t it 
‘good’ when a child of Polly Gool’s age catches the joy of giving? She 
will miss the book, by and by, and mourn for it,—when this exaltation 
is over,—but she'll never regret it, and the joy will keep coming back 








THE MISSIONARY HELPER 43 


and finally overcome every bit of the missing and mourning. Why, 
I’m jubilant over it!” 

“Well, perhaps I ought to be,” said Mary Frances, quietly, pulling 
the string of her workbag. “It is wonderful, any way.” 

“Perhaps it is,” reflected Mother Mary. “I don’t know,—it is right 
in the line of her reading and dreaming. But Polly Gool is a little sin- 
ner, in spite of her sweetness. She doesn’t take half as good care of Tot 
and the baby as Spickett does. Gets into a book or a day-dream and 
forgets them.” 

“Has Spickett said anything ?” 

“Not a word. Spickett is the kind that buries things, stamps on the 
dirt, and marches off. Poor child! She didn’t have any joy in giving 
away ‘Uncle Joe,’ but I’m almost sure, Mary Frances, that Spickett is 
satisied. God doesn’t leave Himself without a witness, even in little 
hearts.” 

“Did she cry, do you think?” asked Mary Frances. 

“Not that I saw,—anc there were no red eyelids. J almost did, 
though! Every time that 1’d catch a glimpse of Polly Gool’s poor little 
empty lap last evening, a lump would swell up in my throat! And I’d 
have given a dollar to see Spickett spank ‘Uncle Joe’ and hear her say, 
‘There now! You behave, or you go to bed this minute!’ And then 
throw back her head and laugh.” 

“Mary, I do wish,” broke out Mary Frances, plaintively, “that you 
would let me get Spickett another bald-headed doll.” 

“O, I sent for one this morning,—just like ‘Uncle Joe.’ I shall use 
that to get in my little talk with Spickett. You have to choose your 
time and seasons very carefully if you have anything serious to say to 
Spickett,” laughed Mother Mary. 

“You'll need the wisdom of Minerva or Solomon!” laughed back 
Mary Frances. 

“T shall have a Greater than either,’ Mother Mary returned, rever- 
ently. ; 
“Would you mind telling me how you are going to manage it?” 
queried Mary Frances, not altogether curiously. 

“T think I shall begin by telling her that I don’t want my little girl 
to associate anything so lovely as giving with pain, and that’s why I’m 
giving her another ‘Uncle Joe,’ and that she was a dear little unselfish 


’ 
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girl to give away anything that she so much wanted to keep, and that I 
hope she will have even jollier times with this ‘Uncle Joe’ than she did 
with the other. And then, I am going to tell her what a beautiful gift 
to me and to them her care of the babies is, and I mean to make her very 
happy about that. Of course, I’ve thanked Spickett and praised her 
many times, but I never thought of her care for them as a gift until to- 
day. God teaches us something new almost every day, doesn’t He?” 


Mary Frances nodded. “Polly Gool and Spickett began at differ- 
ent ends of the same thing. Spickett began to assume care of the little 
ones almost as soon as I did, and Polly Gool began to give away her 
things. Did I ever tell you how, when she was very small, we called on 
Mrs. Stone and Annie, and Mrs. Stone remarked that Annie hadn’t any 
shoes and stockings and couldn’t go to school? A few minutes after- 
wards Polly Gool came running, smiling and gurgling, catching up her 
little bare nervous feet, and flung herself against us. “Why, where are 
your shoes and stockings?’ I said. ‘Div ’em to her!’ she gurgled joy- 
ously 


“Now, I’ve got somehow to teach Polly Gool to give service happily 
and Spickett to give things happily. I am going to tell Spickett that I 
hope she will some day give things with as much pleasure as she gives 
service, and this morning, after our love feast, I took Polly Gool by the 
shoulder. ‘Faithful service is a gift, too,’ I said —‘almost better than 
dolls and story-books.’ She looked at me inquiringly. ‘How about for- 
getting the babies?’ I asked significantly. Then she illuminated, and 
T told her—Bless the baby! Did his Mamma get to telling stories, and 
did he coo and coo, and she wouldn’t come, and he had to cry? Naughty, 
naughty Mamma! Look at that lovely smile coming through those big 
tears!’ she pointed, coming back with the baby. “Who mourns for 
Murillo or Titian or Raphael, with that in the house! O, Mary Frances, 
I love every one of them almost to pieces!” 

“So do I,” said Mary Frances, holding up her arms. 

That night, when the two little girls were in bed, Polly Gool turned 
her back, snuggled her round head luxuriously in the pillow, and settled 
down to ker nightly “dreaming.” Far and wide went Polly Gool. Sud- 
denly she faced about. 

“Guess what Mamma wants, Spickett.” 


“Can't,” said Spickett sleepily. 
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‘Just wake up a teenty-tonty minute, Spickett! She wants me 
to be a story every day,—she told me so this morning, Spickett,—and 
then write it out for her,—little bit every evening, you know,—all about 
a little girl who takes the beautifulest care of two babies, and never gets 
to reading and thinking things, and forgets. And she doesn’t care how 
long the story is and she says it will be more lovelier than any present 
she ever had in all her life. Do you s’pose I ever can, Spickie ?” 

“Maybe,” said Spickett, briefly. “Now you’ve given your new 
story-book away. If you hadn’t, you couldn’t.” 

Portland, Maine. 
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General Conference Leaflets 


For several years our Free Baptist General Conference Mission lit- 
erature supply office has been at Hillsdale, Mich., with Dr. Ford. Now 
it is with John M. Moore, Ford Building, Boston, Mass. Those warting 
pledge cards, duplex envelopes, valuable helps for mission committees, 
and for Sunday School and Christian Endeavor Mission work should 
write to him. ; 

But Dr. Ford had a large supply of mission leaflets, a few of some 
kinds, many of others. These he sent to me by freight. I have put in 
one large envelope twenty leaflets on Foreign Missions, and in another, 
twenty, partly foreign and partly home mission. I have a big supply of 
both sorts of envelopes. 

I asked a music professor once if a certain hymn book was good. 
He said, “Very good. It has one new hymn in it that will be immor- 
tal.” I bought a mission book that had in it one sentence worth far 
more to me than its price. So I believe that each one of you would find 
something in each one of these envelopes worth more to you than the 
cost. Now send twenty cents, or ten, in two cent stamps, and get both 
envelopes or one. Help yourself to many definite mission facts and 
help me to quickly close out the sale of these’ leaflets. 

Baptists will get from- them much about Free Baptist missions and 
Free Baptists will want the facts about the dear old work which is still 


ours. 
Kindly send now to 


Mrs. Z. F. GRIFFIN, 
Keuka Park, Yates Co., N. Y. 
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W.M. S. Leaflets 


For all leaflets pertaining to the Woman’s Missionary Society, In- 
terdenominational Study books, Senior and Junior, “How To Use,” Ex- 
ercises for missionary meetings, etc., send to 

Mrs. A. D. CHAPMAN, 
12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Maine. 








att. 
_— 


Missionary Helper Shares 
(Sustaining Pledges, $3.00 per share) 





















Memorial 
Rev. Lewis Dexter, Wolfboro, N. H., ...........eee0ee. 1 share 
ARG ees, | Mii, TRS a kos ob vin nh 6 bb 00s sevens 1 share 
Mrs. Mary R. Wade, Ocean Park, Me. ............0008. 1 share 
Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder, Ocean Park, Me. ............ 1 share 
Mrs. N. W. Whitcomb, Ocean Park, Me. ................ 1 share 1 share 
Mrs. R. M. F. Buzzell, Ocean Park, Me. ............... 1 share 
Mrs. L. P. Durgin, Winnebago, Minn. ................. 1 share 1 share 
Mra. ©. W.. Puta, Portland, Me. isso ie dines cocccses 1 share 
Miss H. A. Deering, Portland, Me. ...............eee8. 1 share 
ge ee Se. er er ere er erry ie 1 share 
Miss Edyth R. Porter, Peabody, Mass. .............. 1 share 
Mrs. 8. ©. G. Avery, Asiana, N. The. cccccivcesvesees 1 share 
Miss L. A. Demeritte, Dover, N. H. ...........eeeeeee- 1 share 1 share 
Ameer y,: OR, Dis Bee 5 6a ks 60 ie oo aia os Ove 1 share 
Mrs. I. L. Remick, So. Portland, Me. .................. 1 share . 
Mrs. Charles A. Milliken, Augusta, | te pee epee ary 1 share 1 share 
Main St., Aux., Lewiston, Me. ...........cccceceees ...1 share 
RES, “Se, PS on 6 0.6.x ohn heh dea walee cee eben 1 share 1 share 
Mrs. G. A. Hartley’s S. S. Class, Portland, Me. ......... 1 share 
Mrs. Alice M. Metcalf, Carolina, R. I. ........... cece eee 2 shares 
RS, Os Be As. vp oda cake dneancks vieteweeak 1 share 





Five dollars has been received from Mr. Edwin Babb, East Dix- 
field, Me., as a gift “to help the HELPER do its work.” The share from 
Lowell, Mass., in the list printed in July, should have been credited to 
the Chelmsford Street Church. Any corrections or additions to this list 
should be sent at an early date to 


Miss Lypta H. ANpDREws, General Subscription Agent, 
63 Barnes St., Providence, R. I. 


> 















Every one who has let fall into the stream of this world’s life whole- 
some words, good words, divine lessons, has put into the current of hu- 
manity a handful of spices to sweeten a little the bitter waters. It is 
always worth while to live nobly, victoriously, struggling to do right, 
oe the world even the smallest fragment of divine beauty.—J. R. 
Miller. 

















THE MISSIONARY HELPER 











7 85 ; 
aha Churches] and Stations © 
> ok “~~.Churcheg Only $ 


funda Sen doe ine 



















AN 


bs 
FREE BAPTIST MISSION tary 
MAYURBHSNJAS, . ifcongu Pond 








( 
a 








L. 
8 

















, y MILGIRT i 


¢ nee ~. ‘ ’ D 
KOENINAR MW" LYS Our Missionaries 


ry | + BY AMY J. DOLLOFF 
w4-2 c'BAhA SORE me 


Oh, the noble uncrowned heroes! 
ait cael ‘ hadrak c* \ Oh, the grand, immortal heroes! 
Who have prayed and toiled and suffered, 
Nota : vw Bearing undivulged heart hunger, 
Far from dearest ties of home love; 
ue ; Somers Shrinking not at awful testing, 
urnee nd Faithfully the task pursuing. 
Bravely straining every sinew. 
Failing not, though death might threaten; 
Ever loyal, strong, compelling, 
In the fight for God and duty, 
That His Kingdom may be nurtured 
To the fullness of its glory 
In the earth He has created 
For the children of His image. 


New Hampton, N. H. 
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A Voyage and a Welcome 


My Dear Mrs. WHITCOMB :— 

Arrived at last! We reached Calcutta November 16. We had a 
splendid trip, a most interesting one. Our mail bag of letters did its 
part in entertaining us. We were very glad to have these little visits 
from our friends. 

The voyage across the Atlantic was the most stormy. But we en- 
joyed getting acquainted with the thirty-five other missionaries, and 
reading. We had sixteen days in England. We spent them in seeing 
London, Oxford, Stratford-on-Avon and Chester. After landing in 















48 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


Liverpoo! we spent a week in London, seeing Westminster Abbey, St. 
Paul’s Cathedral, London Tower, where Anne Boleyn and others were 
beheaded, and where the royal jewels are now kept; the National Gallery, 
the British Museum, the Natural History Museum, Buckingham Palace, 
King George’s 150 horses and two royal carriages, the Botanical Gar- 
dens, the “Zoo” and the old palace at Hampton Court. These were in- 
tensely interesting. At Stratford we visited Shakespeare’s home and 
birthplace. This’ was full of relics, among them the old desk at which 
he used to sit in grammar school. At Oxford, various colleges of the 
University, each with its own history, were of much interest. Chester’s 
most interesting feature is the ancient wall, on which we walked. 


From Liverpool we went through Gibraltar, the Mediterranean, the 
Suez Canal, the Red Sea, Indian Ocean, to Rangoon, Burma. This voy- 
age of thirty days was very pleasant. Thirteen missionaries were in this 
party. The other passengers were mostly Scotch and English going out 
as government officials. We joined them in the sports, “skittles” or 
bowling, deck quoits, bucket quoits, in which rope rings are thrown, “ball- 
board” or throwing sand bags, “gymkana sports,” including potato races, 
sack races, ducking for apples, drawing contest, etc. I won in the last 
and played in the finals of ball-board and duck quoits, and in the semi- 
finals of buckets and in the ladies’ singles of skittles. So I got a good 
amount of exercise without which we would have been good for noth- 
ing. While on shipboard we saw the most beautiful sunsets imaginable. 
One night the colors extended clear around the horizon, there being tints 
of blue, plum color and pink in the east, shading into tints of orange in | 
the west. Some of the landscapes were grand, for instance, the peaks 
of the Sierra Nevada of Spain, 11,500 feet high, snow-covered, sparkling 
in the afternoon sun, with clouds hanging over the tops and nestling in 
the vallevs. Flying fish, porpoises and whales came to sight occa- 
sionally. 

The sight on the wharf at Rangoon was very new and strange. 
The most familiar object was a large American flag waved by one of 
the Baptist missionaries who came to meet us. The waving and cheer- 
ing which went forth from our little American group attracted the at- 
tention of some of the English on board. But such a mixture of human- 
ity before us! There were the missionaries who came to meet us, Bur- 
mese women in their bright colored silk dresses, Karen girls and boys, 
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Indian men and women, and hosts of natives almost naked, besides the 
government Tamil and Telegu coolies whom you don’t have to tip for 
carrying your baggage. 

Although we were in Rangoon but a few hours, we visited a mission 
compound, calling on three college instructors and going through the 
college buildings and visiting a Pagoda, a Buddhist temple. 

Our third voyage, that to Calcutta, was but three days. On the 
lower deck we saw a Mohammedan kneeling at sunset, facing Mecca, 
saying his prayers. He constantly touched his forehead to the floor in 
the procsss. 

We went to a yearly meeting in session at Midnapore. This was a 
fine opening to our work. Not only did we see the missionaries, but also 
the “Indian Brethren,” saw the latter conduct meetings, attended the 
business and saw how they do things. At the first meeting Miss 
Gowen whispered, “It seems as though we ought to sing the Doxology 
in English. We’re awfully glad you’ve come.” We were introduced to 
several natives. They were very pleased when we said “Namaskar,” 
their word of greeting. Laughing, they asked how long I had been born 
in India, as though I was just learning to talk! I met several Bible 
women and one of those dark-skinned little women, with gray hair, and 
a white cloth draped about her, with a Bible in her hand, reached her 
arms around my neck and kissed one cheek, then the other, and talked to 
me, her face all smiles, as fast as she could in Oriya. Maybe you can 
imagine [ was a little surprised. Another one kissed me in the same way, 
and so quickly I hardly knew what was happening. But it was in such 
a loving, happy spirit. In English their greeting was, “We're so glad 
you have come. We have been praying for you. We wish you would 
bring others.” Wasn’t that a welcome! 

We are to work in Khargpur with the English church and learn 
Oriya. At the business meeting we were impressed more than ever with 


the great. great need of more workers, and we are not sorry that we are 
here. We only wish that we already knew the language and could be in 
three or four places at once. 
Wishing you a most happy New Year, I am very sincerely yours, 
MABEL S. Frost. 
Khargpur, Bengal, India, December 1, IgIt. 
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Mrs. Harriet Phillips Stone writes: “I am sending you The Little 
Morning Star containing lonely, struggling, brave-hearted Miss Ester- 
brooke’s sweet, pathetic verses. They touched me, and I thought if used 
in the HELper they might call out a little sympathy and help for her.” 








Weary 








So I turn my back on the longed for 
rest, 
And buckle the armour on; 
There are souls to win from the way 


How to my weary soul tonight, 
Deep yearnings come welling in! 
I’m tired of the things that keep 










from God, of sin, 

Weary of self and sin. Ere the “Crown of Life” is won, 
Weary of conflict and of strife, The harvest fields are whitening fast, 
Weary of sorrow and pain; And the workers today are few, 
Longing to rest, on my Saviour’s And the Master speaks to my weary 

breast, soul, 
Where earth’s loss will be gain. “My child, I have need of you.” 






As the day and the work thy 















Longing to lay my armour down, strength shall be, 
Longing to wear the crown; I am with you all the way, 
Longing to see my Saviour’s face, Are the Master’s words, so low and 
And the end of the race I’ve run. sweet, 
My heart seems nothing but longing As He bids me here to stay. 
tonight, So I'll stay till the Master calleth me, 
But the longing is all in vain; To lay the armour down, 
There is work to be done, the Crown To kneel at His feet in His presence 
to be won; sweet, 
There’s anguish and sorrow and And receive from HIS hand my 
pain. Crown. 






Barbados, W. I. 






<> 
oe 












Treasurer’s Notes 


Already we have greeted the year 1912. What of it? Who can tell? 
There will come to us varying experiences, easy and hard, and doubtless 
all of them will be needful for our development. We like the easy ones 
better, but we know the hard ones deepen our dependence on our Heavenly 
Father more than the others, and so result in a greater realization of His 
love and care. May we be conscious of Him whether the sun shines or 
the clouds gather. 

Your Treasurer is again at the Settlement House in Newark, New 
Jersey, 548 North 4th St., and writing at her desk where the missionary 
work is done in the winter and early spring. I have a Boys’ Club, and 
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a class of boys in a missionary Sunday School, the same as last winter, 
and as we know each other better, we are better friends, and the boys are 
more willing to be controlled. The Settlement is closing its fourth year 
with brighter prospects than ever, so far as volunteer helpers are con- 
cerned. We are teaching the boys and girls self-government, which 
helps very much in solving the question of discipline. 

What a wonderful woman Mrs. Burkholder is! At the same age as 
your Treasurer she returns to India alone, leaving home and family. 
Have we that spirit of consecration that can willingly, like little children, 
respond to whatever God calls us to do? It is a very searching ques- 
tion, is it not? But I believe Mrs. Burkholder’s willingness to go where 
He directs is the explanation of her sacrifice. And willingness to obey is 
the only mental attitude that brings peace, and power, and victory over 
difficulties, and the all things needful. 

How beautiful is the Christmas number of the Misstonary HELPER! 
I hope many will warmly welcome the announcement of the award, next 
summer, of the India silver necklet, to the State making the largest net 
gain in subscribers to our magazine. State, quarterly meeting and local 
agents should work together for the largest possible increase in sub- 
scribers, not merely to get the necklet, but because our MISSIONARY 
HELPER tells more about the field in India, that. we have worked for so 
long as a denomination, than any other periodical. In getting subscrib- 
ers, agents should remember that other persons than those connected 
with the F. B. W. M. S. need it, and will subscribe for it if asked, men 


as well as women. The “Travel Notes” of Mrs. Griffin, in the January 
number, bring us in touch with the missionary work of our churches in 
the way that makes us want more of them. I should like to say many 
things about the enthusiasm and devotion of our Editor, but she would 
put her pen through them, so I-content myself by saying: We will not 
forget her in our prayers, will we? 

With February closes another quarter. I am sure all want to know 
the financial situation of our society for the first six months, ending with 
December 31, 1911. The decrease in receipts, in comparison with the 
same period last year, was $48.96. In view of the fact that many have 
not fully understood our relations to the new methods of work, this re- 
sult is very gratifying. Ought it not to stimulate the activity of our 
auxiliaries and friends in the work of collecting dues, and special con- 
tributions, and forwarding them before February 29? Special gifts by 
our friends are earnestly solicited. 

Laura A. DEMErITTreE, Treasurer. 
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Assistant Treasurer’s Notes 


Our Young People have a generous share in this month’s work, 
through Sunday Schools, Cradle Rolls, and individual gifts. 

Of the Sunday School contributions that of Bridgewater (Me.) 
leads the list in amount contributed, four shares in Miss Barnes’ salary 
being taken by them. Next comes Saco Junior Department, with two 
shares; then follow gifts from Eustis, a summer school only; Melrose 
Highlands, Spencer, Ia., and Tiverton, R. I., Stone Church. The latter 
Sunday School is supporting the orphan “Bettie” in Sinclair Orphanage. 

Among Cradle Roll and Advanced Light Bearer contributors are the 
Center Strafford, N. H., society, Ernest Robinson of East Tilton, Roy 
Allen of Deford, Mich., who sends a Christmas gift for Jennie June in 
India; Winnebago Juniors and Steep Falls A. L. B. and Cradle Roll. 

Just before sailing for India, Mrs. Julia Phillips Burkholder for- 
warded the amount from Winnebago, saying she was about to begin her 
long journey back to India. Shall we not unite in asking God’s special 
blessing upon her and the work which will be so strengthened by her re- 
turn? “The effectual, fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much.” 


Those making individual gifts are Mrs. I. S. Jones of New Hamp- 
shire, Mrs. Mabel Eakin of Ohio, Mrs. H. P. Stone and Mrs. C. W. 
Clement and family of Michigan, Mrs Esther Morgan and sons, Glen 
and Claire, of Wisconsin, Mrs. M. Wing of Iowa, Mrs. E. F. Henion and 
Mrs. H. L. Croswell of Minnesota and Washington; while the interests 
represented are the Kindergarten Work, Storer College, Native Teacher, 
Sinclair Orphanage and general Foreign Mission work. Two are Christ- 
mas gifts, and by such is the true Christmas spirit shown. 

Canton, Me., auxiliary gives for the support of their missionary, Miss 
Coombs; Steep Falls auxiliary for Hindu Boys’ School, No. 9, at Midna- 
pore; E. Chatham, N. Y., church for Native Teacher in India; Tioga 
Q. M. also for teacher, while Spencer auxiliary gives to both Home and 
Foreign Missions. In sending the latter gift, Mrs. Goodell, the treasurer, 
writes: “I suppose we are counted a Baptist church now,,. but we are to 
keep up our own work.” 

Yes, first comes the fulfilment of our obligations, the work we are 
already pledged to support, then we feel sure that when this is accom- 
plished, there will be a reaching out to share in the larger work made ours 
by co-operation. 
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From time to time gifts have come from Mrs. Lucy A. Hill and her 
sister, Miss C. E. Leavitt, of California, showing their interest in mis- 
sions, both home and foreign. Miss Leavitt passed on to the higher life 
November 28, at the home of her sister, Mrs. Hill, but a gift, in memo- 
riam, comes for Storer College with that of Mrs. Hill, and it was by Miss 
Leavitt’s direction that this interest is thus remembered. Surely, her 
works do follow her. 
Total Receipts Dec., 1911, $617.20. 


Total Receipts Dec., 1910, $519.64. 
; EpytH R. Porter. 
45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


<< 
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Every Day Religion 


Jesus never had any set of ideas labelled “religious.” Religion was 
for Him a life. To Him the religious and the secular were one. To 
bring God into every day makes every day a sacred day and every life a 
divine life. We are all longing for big arenas for action, and regretting, 
Naaman-like, that we are not told to “do some great thing.” The “trivial 
round, the common task,” seem to us altogether too trivial and common. 
Men in the past imagined they must come before Jehovah with thousands 
of rams, ten thousands of rivers of oil, and their firstborn sons for sacri- 
fice. They, and we, too, have difficulty in realizing how simple is the 
divine prescription and requirement “to do justly and to love kindness 
and to walk humbly with thy God.” 

It is said that Jesus was an idealist, living in the invisible world with 
His Father. But, as a youth, after His heart had been strangely stirred 
in the temple, He went back to be obedient to His parents and to the 
work of the carpenter-shop. From a brief stay in the Mount of Trans- 
figuration He and His disciples return to take up their usual ministration 
to the afflicted and their regular teaching. Paul was in the third heaven 
for an ecstatic hour or two, but his ordinary labors on his missionary 
tours consumed most of his time. 

We want a working religion and a work-a-day religion—a religion 
which is for the forge, the furnace, the machine-room, the round-house, 
the salt-pits, the coal-mine, the office-block, and the kitchen; which does 
not dwell in the heights, but on the lowlands; which is not for intellectual 
and spiritual giants, but just for common people; which makes men 
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“faithful over a few things”; which is not something for Sunday dress- 
parade alone, or mere pious decency and respectability ; not an appendage 
to life, but life itself. We want a faith that will make men attentive to 
the minor morals—courteous, cheerful, and sowing sunshine, showing 
kindness and doing little favors, being considerate in speech and without 
cynicism or gossip, keeping their temper, being prompt in engagements. 
We want a religion that will pay debts; that will practice honesty in 
business life; that will treat employes with justice and consideration ; 
that wil! render employers full and faithful work without grudging or 
scamping’; that will keep bank cashiers true; officeholders patriotic and 
reliable ; citizens interested in the purity of politics and the noblest ideals 
of the country; husbands and wives in love with each other all the time; 
children obedient to parents; brothers and sisters manifesting in the 
home gentleness and mutual self-sacrifice for each other; young men 
pure, clean-mouthed, self-controlled; capitalists and laborers respecting 
and loving each other as men. Such a religion is real, vital, effective. 
It is the religion of the Christ Who demands mercy rather than sacrifice.— 
Selected. 























-— 
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In Memoriam 


“Let us be patient, we who mourn 
with weeping 
Some vanished face; 
The Lord has taken but to add more 
beauty 
And a diviner grace. 
When through the storm and tem- 
pest safely anchored 
Just on the other side, 
We shall find that dear face through 
death’s deep shadows 
‘Not changed, but glorified.’ ” 


Mrs. Emeline Perkins Shapleigh, Ashland, New Hampshire, Octo- 
ber 10, 1911. 


Mrs. Harry Mason, East Lebanon, Maine, November 20, 1911. 























NoTE—When a member of an Auxiliary passes on, it is fitting that the name, place 
of residence and date of death should appear under ‘‘In Memoriam.’’ Resolu- 
tions and obituaries are not printed in THE HELPER. 
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A Tribute to Dr. Milo J. Coldren 
A SACRED MEMORY 


BY PROF. ARTHUR E. HAYNES 


On the morning of the 27th of last March, Mrs. Haynes and myself 
left the port of San Pedro, on the S. S. Cabrillo, for Santa Catalina 
Island. Among the friends who accompanied us were Rev. Milo J. 
Coldren and another former student of Hillsdale College, Millard F. 
Cutler. 


The balmy breezes from off the sea, the beauty of the sky and the 
water and the bright sunlight all conspired to make our brief voyage 
of 26 miles to this gem of the Pacific, one of unalloyed pleasure. 


As we passed into the port of our destination, the quaint little town 
of Avalon, situated on a strangely beautiful crescent-shaped bay of the 
same name, lay before us. Mr. Coldren, who was standing with us on 
the forward deck, looking over the entrancing scene, watching the 
beautiful shades of the water and the work of the men and boys diving 
for coins thrown into the ocean by the passengers about us, turned 
toward us, with asmile, and said: ‘‘One could easily imagine himself 
in some Oriental port, did he not know that he was in California.’’ 


We stayed over night and until the middle of the afternoon of the 
next day in this charming, restful place; we enjoyed the sea gardens, 
the seals, the mountains, and walked along the pebbly beaches, visiting 
as we had not visited since college days, where our friendship was 
formed to last forever, and which has been a benediction through all 
the years. 

What I started to write about, however, is so sacred a memory that 
my poor pen falters to attempt it, even. We took rooms on the second 
floor of the Bay View Hotel, facing the ocean and very near the shore. 
These rooms opened upon a second story porch where the fourfof us sat 
in the early evening, visiting until darkness came over the sea and the 
shore, when we went into the room of Mrs. H. and myself to continue 
the conversation. 

Just before the time for retiring came, and we were about to 
separate for the night, Mr. Cutler gave us an account of a remarkable 
sermon he had heard a few years before; and then our dear Brother 


Coldren, who had only a few days before learned of the death of his 
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loved and noble son Roy, told of his unshaken, unchanging faith in the 
love and goodness of God. , 

His heroic, uncomplaining spirit, full of unquestioning trust, 
seemed to banish every shadow. Finally he said: ‘‘Shall we not pray 
together ?’’ And the four of us knelt there, out on this lovely island of 
this great ocean, while he led in prayer. Such a prayer we had never 
heard before, nor do we ever expect to hear its like again. It bore us 
on its wings to the very throne of the All Father. 

He seemed talking tace to face with God. It was so filled with 
resignation and childlike trust that it lifted our souls on the very 
pinions that bore his own brave spirit and made that prayer one of the 
sacred, eternal memories of our lives. In that wonderful prayer we 
caught the secret of his power as a missionary and‘ the glory of his 
character. 

We little thought then that he would so soon be called to his 
Heavenly reward; but even in our sorrow, we feel that he had earned 
it all, and we rejoice that he was a soldier of the Cross who was loyal 
and faithful unto death. 

Blessed is his memory and the helpfulness of his inspiring 
friendship. 

Minneapolis, Minn. 


i> 
he 





If I had five thousand lives, I would give them all to raise the 
womanhood of China. It is the only way China will ever be redeemed. 
—Bishop Lewis. 


Everyone knows that to love his work is a secret of doing his work 
well; but few know how to learn to love their work when such love is 
lacking. Senator Beveridge has given a recipe that will stand the test. 
In a stirring address tothe members of the Young Men’s Christian As- 
sociation in Indianapolis, on ‘‘Work and Habits,’’ he said: ‘‘Every 
man can be in love with his work if he will always think how well he 
can do that work and not how easily he can do it.’’ There is no kind of 
honest labor so distasteful to one that the distaste will not be trans- 
formed into positive love under that treatment, persistently applied. 
Love is not an uncontrollable feeling; it is an attitude that is the direct 
work of our will-power; and it is a plain duty to love our work as well 
as our fellows.—S. S. 7imes. : 





















fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“If there is one thing more than another on which missionary inter- 
est depends, and for which missionary activity must wait, it is missionary 
intelligence. Missionary reading means missions succeeding.” 


m 


Topics for 1911-12 


September— Missionary Campaign Meeting. 
October— Christianity and Non-Christian Religions: 
1 Hinduism. 

















November — 2 Buddhism. 

December— Our Foreign Field. 

January— 3 Animism, Confucianism, Taoism. 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— Home Missions. 

April— 4,5 Mohammedanism; Asia’s Opinion. 
May— Thank Offering. : 

June— 6 Christ the Only Light of the World. 


July— Missionary Field Day. 








March.—Home Missions. 





A Prayer for the Home Land 










For our beloved land, great God, “Help us to feel the sacred trust 


We now would come to Thee, That Thou to us hast given; 
And pray, “Our Heavenly Father, And may Thy will by us be done 
bless As it is done in heaven; 


This home of liberty. 


“For Thou hast placed a people here “That nations teeming to our shores 


To make all nations free; May catch the Gospel sound, 
A light to lighten all the world, And shout Thy glad hosannas, Lord, 
And lead them, Lord, to Thee. The spacious earth around.” 











—Selected. 








Suggestive Program 


Sincinc.—“Battle Hymn of the Republic.” 
Scripture Reapinc.—Is. 61 (responsively.) 
Prayer.—For the army of workers in our own land who, as missionaries 
and teachers, are seeking to bring Christ into the hearts and lives 
of the people, in the cities, the country, on the frontier; that they 
may have wisdom and power and the joy of seeing blessed results. 














58 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 






BLACKBOARD EXeERcISE.—‘Home Missions in North America.” (See 
chart and statistics in The Missionary Review of the World, Jan. 
1912, in connection with the frontispiece.) Significant Statistics: 
Population of the United States about 92,000,000; over 11,000,000 
are foreign born. About 1,000,000 immigrants arrive each year. 
Protestants in United States, 22,000,000; other sects, 13,000,000; 
out of the church, 57,000,000. 

SpecIAL Lesson.—Storer College. There will be full, interesting, up-to- 
date articles and illvstrations in the March HELper. Refer, also, to 
the Annual Report Number, Nov. ’11. Mrs. Chapman can furnish 
leaflets on Storer, its work and workers, in earlier days, at 6 cts. per 
doz. Assign special topics to different members: Latest news from 
Storer, the Domestic Science Department, Myrtle and Lincoln Halls, 
What does Storer College mean to the lives and homes of the colored 

people in the Shenandoah Valley? What can we do to help, just now? 

PRAYER for Storer College and its various departments of work; for the 
speedy supply of its immediate needs; for great spiritual blessing 
upon teachers and pupils and the homes represented. 


CLosInc Hymn. 






<=> 





Concerning Chinese Women. 


‘‘T have been getting facts concerning the women of China,’’ writes 
Rev. J. Sadler of Amoy. ‘‘You would be profoundly impressed if you 
could realize how the strength of heathenism is in women. From ear- 
liest years they teach their children concerning demons to be feared, 
worshiped and served. Through their lack of training, they are totally 
dependent on fathers, husbands and children for subsistence and thus 
lead a slavish i:fe and do nothing to lessen the appalling poverty. Public 
spirit is out of the question. The importance of women’s work cannot 
be overestimated. The. destiny of the country is largely in their 
hands.’’— 7he Missionary Review. 






<> 
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Our work will of necessity be slow until we reach the homes... . 


For every man that comes to India we need two women. 
—Bishop Thoburn 






















THE MISSIONARY HELPER BRANCH 


OF THE 
International Sunshine Society 
Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 
’'T was not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears 


Pass it on. Pass it on. 





All letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page or sunshine work should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 593 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


mH 


Mrs. O. A. Smith gave one dollar in money, children’s mittens, two hair ribbons, stamps and 
postals. Mrs. Alma M. Cousins and her Sunday School class gave one dollar and a large number 
of assorted cards stamped and ready to mail, Miss Ida M. Batchelder sent in two dollars ‘to make 
some one happy,” and is passing on The Watchman to acripple sunshiner. Mrs. E. A. Hodgson, 
one dollar and postage. Mrs. Ettie H. Smith, a box of useful articles which gave us pleasure to 
passon. Mrs. O. P. Sanders, one dollar’s worth of good cheer. Mrs.S. A. Kelsey,a box of sun- 
shine for others and one dollar to be used in Branch work. 

Mrs. F. A, Warner has been able to assist those near at hand, and sent beautiful hair ribbons. 
Mrs. Julia A. Reed has given another generous gift of five dollars, and sent postals and stamps. 
Mrs. J. W. Burgin gave one dollar ‘to cheer a sad heart.”” It was used for a widow who is sick and 
alone. Mrs. Lucy E. Hodgdon and Mrs. Cylinda D. Douglas each gave one dollar which carried 
joy to others. Miss Clara M. Folsom gave two puzzles and sent cheer direct to others. Mrs. J. P. 
Sanborn, dainty little sachet bags and stamped cards. 

Mrs. Harriet Jenkins, Miss Eva F. Buker and Miss Ida M. Hastings helped materially in our 
local work. Mrs. R. M. F, Buzzell sent her annual gift of five dollars. Miss A. A. Garland has sent 
silk pieces to two of our members and gave a book, a silk book mark and cards to be passed on. 
A Providence, R. I., member helped with money and postage stamps. 

Mrs. Minnie D, Harnden has been made Sunshine Secretary of the Missionary Society of the 
Lisbon Falls F. B. Church, and reports a penny collection, the result of which was a goodly number 
of postage stamps. Fifty cents from our Editor and fifty cents from her mother, Mrs. Mary R. 
Wade, ‘‘to help keep some one warm these wintry days.’’ Mrs. F. E. Edgecomb, silk neck pieces 
and cards. Mrs. Mary P. Parker, 25c. in stamps for Sunshine postage, Mrs. G. H. Parsons is 
sending her HELPER to a New Hampshire sister and other reading to a South Dakota member. 
She gave one dollar for sunshine greetings. Mrs. Frank W.Grant,a box of comfort powder and 
picture books. Mrs. M. G. Jones, scrap books and box ofcards, Katherine Hartley, scrap books 
and paper dolls. Chester A. Horne, a large roll of fancy pictures. Mrs. Ella Dalton, a book. Mrs. 
Minnie B. Thomas, twopretty bead chains. Mrs. Lillian F. Bickford, 25c. for candy or toys and a 
number of stampedcards. Mrs. L. V. Parent, children’s cards and 35¢. in stamps. 

The following members helped by sending cards and postage for the same: Mrs. Bryant 
Thayer, Mrs. L. W. Pease, Mrs, A. M. Shackford, Mrs. F. A. Lowry, Mrs Libbie Skeels, Mrs. L, J. 
Rideout, Mrs. Mary B. Wingate, Mrs. E, F, L. Bickford and Miss E. J. Small. 

Our work for the Blind Babies: Mrs. Mary L. Tinkham writes that she is interested in the 
Home for the Blind Babies and that her sympathy goes out to the little helpless children. She 
enclosed a check for five dollars. Mrs, lL. B. Merritt also sent five dollars, and gave pretty hair 
ribbons for the older girls. Mrs.A.A. Taylor, one dollar, The following have been received for 
little Arthur: From the Alpha Class, No. 1, F. B, Sunday School, one dollar. From the Primary 


Class of the Murry F. B. Sunday School, one dollar. Mrs. C. A. Hunt sent her monthly gift of one 
dollar, and $2-60 from the Bowdoinham Ridge Sunday School came through Mrs. Mary E. White, 
who also gave 50c. for the general work. 


Kiud acts have entitled the following to enrollment in the HeLper Branch: Mrs. W. J. 
Malvern of Melrose Highlands, Mass., Mrs. C. S. Perkins of Dorchester, Mass., Mrs. Emma 
Merryman, Mrs. Abbie Nason and Mrs. Delvina Beal of Lisbon Falls, Maine. Mrs. Mercie Sweet 
Fenner has been made a ‘‘memorial member" byher daughter, Miss L. S Fenner of Providence, 
R.I. A letter addressed to S. W. Mamon, Charlestown, Mass., has been returned; we take this way 
of returning thanks for the gift of one dollar. 











Brartiral Christian Living 

“Our Father, my Father, make me conscious of my eternal sonship in 
Thee! Aid me with the joyful sense that Thou and I are partners in a com- 
mon work. Give me that peace that adds strength for my task. And if 
the task grow harder, make me the more gentle, that I may live as I pray, 
seeking not to rival men but to uplift them; not to outshine them, but to 
shine for them. Inspire me with the courage that controls, not because it 
sees, but believes; and therefore knows that Thy work and mine must 
reach the final beauty of completion. Give me Thy love, the ‘perfect love 
that casteth out fear.’” a 


OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 


O Master, let me walk with Thee Teach me Thy patience; still with 
In lowly paths of service free; ; — . 

T h Th t, hel b n closer, agearer company, 

prearsgitiesred Nei se ep me dear In work that keeps faith sweet and 

The strain of toil, the fret of care. strong 


In trust that triumphs over wrong. 





Help me the slow of heart to move 
By some clear winning word of In hope that sends a shining ray 


love: Far down the future’s broadening 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, way; 

And guide them in the homeward In peace that only Thou canst give, 

way. With Thee, O Master, let me live. 


—Washington Gladden. 






-— 
ee 





Prayer and Perfect Poise 


May I share with you a recent experience I had in calling upon 
some of our neighbors in humble life—a family living only three or four 
blocks distant from our school doors? From such calls I always find one 
receives more good than one gives. Such was the fact in this case. 
This neighbor is a widow, who has been crippled for many years with 
rheumatism and is confined to her old rocking-chair. She yet manages 
to keep up the home while her grownchildren are away at work. While 
I was calling, her son came home from his daily work. In reply to my 
question as to what he was doing now, he said: ‘‘You know I had no 
time to learn a trade when I was a boy, for I had to earn money as fast 
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as I could, by any odd jobs I could get; but I found at last that I must 
learn a trade or get no regular work; so I started in with an elevator 
contractor. That takes a level head, you know. I thought that I had 
one, but I knew nothing about it. The boss who was to teach me how 
took me up several stories in an unfinished building. Then he pointed 
to a lot of tools and said, ‘Pick up that stuff in a bag, shoulder it, and 
come along after me.’ I was getting scared, but I shouldered my load 
and adjusted it. It was too heavy for me to look up; I dared not look 
down the hundreds of feet in space. I just thought about keeping the 
load steady and my eyes on the fellow who led the way; so I went 
across the great metal girder tothe farther end without any trouble, 
watched him work, and then hé said: ‘Now leave the stuff here and go 
back.’ Itried to goas I was bid; but—will you believe me?—I had no 
more courage: there was no load to carry, but there was no boss ahead 
either, and I could not stand up straight. I finally had to sit down and 
just work my body across that way.’’ 

After listening to this story, told far more graphically than I have 
told it, the true import of it began to.come to me; but not until I had 
left the house did its spiritual significance come home to me. When the 
burden laid upon our shoulders is too heavy to permit us to look up and 
the depths below us too abysmal for us to look down, we still may fix 
our eyes on the leader who is guiding our course and may adjust the 
burden more carefully. A sentence from one of Phillips Brooks’s ser- 
mons then came to my mind: ‘‘Prayer is the perfect poise between the 
power and the task.’’ The task is difficult, but the power is infinite; 
we will shoulder the burden and keep our eyes fixed ever on our divine 
Leader.—Farish Visitor. 
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Our work cannot go one step faster than the woman’s work. 
— Bishop Oldham. 


‘‘No day is commonplace, if we had only eyes to see its splendor.’’ 
I believe in the sacredness and glory of today.—C. C. Hall. 





China will never be redeemed until we reach the women and chil- 
dren... . Ninety-five per cent of the Christians in China are men 
. eee For every man you send to China, send us two women. 

—Bishop Bashford 


Suni 
me 
‘‘Who takes for his motto, ‘I'll do what I can,’ 
Shall better the world as he goes down life’s hill. 


The willing young heart makes the capable man, 
And who does what he can, oft can do what he will.’’ 





Suggestive Program 


It is suggested by Miss Starr that Christian Work be the general 
topic for our opening Scripture lesson. 

(The following references should be given out to the various Band 
members, numbered consecutively.) 
1.—ScripturE Lesson. The Field: Matt. 13:38; John 4:35; Luke 

14 :21-23. 

The Workers? Who? II Cor. 6:1; Mark 13:34. 

How Work? Eccl. 9:10; John 9:4; I Cor. 15:58. 

Spirit of Workers. Acts 9:6; Isaiah 6:8. 

Personal Work. Matt. 21:28. (Give examples.) 

Power for Work. John 15:5; Acts 1:8; II Cor. 9:8; Eph. 6:10-11. 
2— PRAYER. 
3.—SIncING—‘“Somebody Did a Golden Deed.” 
4,.—COoLLECTION. 

As the Gleam is to take us next to China, we learn of the country, 
people, homes and food, condition of the women, education, religions, etc., 
by questioning Miss Stone from 
5.—Cuina, Facts from F. M. Fields. (Mrs. O. W. Scott.) 

We are interested in what Dick and David have to tell us of the 
6.—Present War in China, also of the Great Persecution of 1900. 
?.—Sincinc—‘Work for the Night Is Coming.” 
8.—How Chinese Children Learn To Worship Idols. 
9.—Foot Binding in China. 

We come into a village temple; to the home of a wealthy tea trader ; 
a city temple; the home of one of the aldermen of the city; into the 
country ; into a farm house, etc., by 
10.—V otces from the Open Doors of China. 
11.—Cuin, The Little Chinese Girl. 
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12.—Mi1zpau BENEDICTION. 

(The leaflets used in this suggestive program may be obtained of 
Mrs. A. D. Chapman, 12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Maine.) 

Let the second meeting of the month take the form of a Chinese 
Social. For the entertainment use the Missionary Dialogue, Playing 
Chinese School; the Wen Shun Motion Song, etc. Give the Chinese 
Rules of Etiquette to each guest at the door. 

(All procurable of Mrs. Chapman.) 


E. R . Porter. 






ntti 
<p> 


School Life in China 


Were you a little Chinese boy or girl the first thing that you would 
learn in geography would be that the world is flat and held in place on 
the back of a great dragon. The little Chinese boy would also tell you 
that the sun is a great dragon, which walks across the sky every day. 
In his going back and forth this creature wears out three pairs of 
straw sandals every twenty-four hours. We often think it hard to 
learn the multiplication table. How would you feel if you were never 
taught that eight times seven are fifty-six, but had to learn that this is 
true by asking people in the stores or on the street ? You and I know 
how China looks on the map, but the little boy or girl who pays 
allegiance to the Chinese flag had no idea how his own country looked 
before the missionaries came to his land, for no one had told him, and 
there were no books in his country in which he could read about it. 

Instead of having one book for his numbers, one for his reading, 
one for his history, one for his spelling, and still another for his fairy 
tales, the little Chinese boy has all of these in one. Just think how 
confused you would be! And then you would have to remenber every 
word of this strange mixture. The poor little Chinese boy or girl is 
tauzht in this schoolbook that everything is trying to injure him. The 
heautiful rainbow is alive and will eat him if it catches him. The 
flowers even are the homes of evil spirits, and children are taught that 
they must never pick bright blossoms or evil will come to those they 
love. They had never heard, until our missionaries went to China, 
that a loving God, their Father as well as ours, has put beauty in this 
world for us to enjoy.—MWission Dayspring. 











Contrilutions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for December, 1911 





MAINE 


Bridgewater F B S S, for Miss Barnes’ 
salary 
Canton, F B W M Soc’y for Miss Coombs’ 
sal’y $10.00; Gen Fund 1.50 
Cumberland Conf Coll for Miss Coombs’ 
sal’y 
Eustis Center S S for Miss Barnes... 
Li. chfield, Mrs Emily Taylor Smith, an- 
nual dues 
Ocean Park, Toilers-by-the-Sea, annual 
dues 
Pittsfield, ‘Mary B Wingate Fund Int . 
Saco, F BS S for Miss Barnes’sal’y . 
Steep Falls Aux, Hindu Boys Echaol No 
9at Midnapore . ite ai 
Do A L B for Miss Barnes 
Do C R for Brown Babies 
Wells Branch Aux 
DoFBSS 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Center Stafford,C R 

Chocorua Ch WMS 

Dover H H and F M Soc'y interest . 

East Tilton, Ernest Robinson LB 

Hampton, Mrs I S Jones, “to be used 
where most needed” 

Laconia W MS for F M Do 
Do Aux Dues . 

Lakeport, Int Cole Fund for support of 
widow . 

New Hampton ‘WMS for Miss Butts’ 

1’ 


VERMONT 


Sheffield, lstch .. 
Wheelock Asso Coll : 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Melrose Hlds S S, Mrs Kingsman’s class 
for Miss Barnes 
“From a Friend” for K W (Christmas 


RHODE ISLAND 
Tiverton, Stone Ch SS for ‘Bettie’. . . 
NEW YORE 


East Chatham Ch for support of teacher 
in India 


PENNSYLVANIA 
Tioga Q M for support of native teacher 


OHIO 
Kyger, Miss Mabel EakinforF M ... 


00 
1 50 


MICHIGAN 
Battle Creek, Mrs Harriet P Stone, Quar- 
terly Remittance . a 
_—- Aux, Dr B 4.50; H M 4. 50; “Storer 
2.25 


Bruce Aux, Dr Kennan’s native worker 
Deford, Roy Allen Christmas Sreann for 
“Jennie June’. . 

Gobleville Aux, Dr B 2. 00: H M2. 00; ” Sto- 
rer 1.00 

Gobleville, Mrs E W Clement and family 
for support of orphan and on LM 
(mem‘l) Mrs Mary E Herron... . 


WISCONSIN 


Diamond Bluff, Mrs Esther Morgan and 
sons, Glen and Clair, for support of 
orphaninsSoO.. be eRe ce wok 
(Christmas offering) | 


MINNESOTA 


Winnebago Jrs for Miss Barnes’ sal'y. . 
Winona F BM Soc’yforFM ...... 


IOWA 
Hiilsboro WM S for Iowa's missionary 
Ociwein, Mrs M Wing for Storer College 
Spercer WMS, %forHandFM.. . 
Do 5 8, Birthday pennies for Miss 
Barnes... 


WASHINGTON 
Spokane, Mrs H > Crosweil and Mrs E F 
Henion of Minneapolis for Bible 
teacher with Mi-s Coombs 


CALIFORNIA 
Santa Ana, Mrs Lucy A Hill for Storer 
College 60.00; for Clinton’s work 15.00 
ln memory of Miss C Eliza Leavitt 
so 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Int Parker Fund for child in SO. 
Mother Hill’s FundforCF. . 
Gen Fund for Miss work at Balasore 
Starbird Fund 4SO,%4W4H. 
Porter Mem’ Fund for MISSIONARY 
HELPER ¢eficit 
Dearborn Fund for FM. 


Tots1 December 1911 
Total December 1910 


LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7reas. 


Dover, N. A, 


Per EDYTH R. PORTER, Asst. Treas. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of: 


orated under the laws of the State of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 








